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already harassed and troubled with difficulties of every kind,
and I was on the eve of a long sea-voyage. I determined to
go to the house of some good surgeon and remain there till
I was cured. With a view to this, I packed up my trunks-,
the greater part of my linen, however, was at my washer-
woman's, who lived some six miles out of London, and who
washed for all the iirst families in town. The very day I
was going to the surgeon's, I received a letter from Leigh,
containing these words:—
cThe letter of credit you gave me was a forgery. You
must repay me at once the five hundred and twenty guineas
I gave you for it; if the man who gave it to you does not
reimburse you, have him arrested, but for pity's sake do not
force me to arrest you, as your life would be involved/
For once in my life I was glad to be alone. I flung
myself on my bed, and broke out into a cold sweat. I
trembled like a leaf; I saw the gallows before me. There
was no one in London who would give me five hundred
guineas; given a month's delay, I could get the money from
Venice, but I knew how such things were managed in Eng-
land. I should be tried, condemned, and perhaps hanged
before I could receive a reply from my friends. A burning
fever took the place of my cold terror. With two loaded
pistols in my pockets, I went off to the Baron von Stenau's,
determined to blow out his brains if he did not give me back
the money. When I got to his house I was told he had left
for Lisbon three days before. I may mention that he was
hanged in Lisbon four months later.
I was now in a terrible position. I had only twelve guineas
in my pocket; I must raise some money somehow. I dared
not go to Bosanquet, or Vanhel, or Salvador, who might
already have got wind of the affair, so I went to a small
Venetian banker named Treves, who had been recommended
to me by Count Algaroti of Venice. I got him to discount
a letter of credit for a hundred sequins, drawn on Dandolo.
Leigh had given me twenty-four hours, and I knew the
honest Englishman would be as good as his word. I did not

